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' CHA1TKBXXXL
After the funeral services 'were over,

the sorrowing mourners returned to the
home of Captain Emerson, which was
now five years older, and of course yel-
lower and dingier and more dilapidated
by just five years than when the reader
saw it first. Here a long parley was
held as to the proper disposition of the
motherless children of John Anders.
The Idea that their father should have
been their custodian, as their only sur-
viving parent, did not once occur to any
member of either family, much less did
the possibility of such a proceeding pre
sent Itself to John Anders.

Most men are utterly helpless when
tliere Is a prospect of their becoming the
sole protectors of litUe children. And
tills is well. Mature ba3 assigned that
work to woman. Let ber be protected,
Messed and properly sustained in that
domain, and she will voluntarily seek
no other.

Mrs. Aoders, mere, dear, apple-face-

paln9-takin- kind-hearte- d house-wif- e

that she was, was the first to make a
decided move on the checker-boar- d of
speculative maternal philosophy.

"At my time of life I couldn't think
of being burdened with children," she
said, earnestly, "and yet, I can't see
bow they are to get on, poor dears."

'If everybody'd talk awl act like that,
It would be a bard for John's
yoaug ones to unravel," Indignantly

.Mrs. Emerson.
Mrs. Anders did not appear to notice

this paliable hit.
"I can take John home, and care for

Mm, just the same as before poor LUIIe
died," she continued. "Indeed, I've
often pitied the poor fellow. He's bad a
hard time, being broke of rest nights,
attd waiting so much on a sickly, tierv-'a- m

wife."
"He looks a9 if matrimony had gone

hard with him, peorfellowl" exelalmed
Qraee, her Up curled In disdain.

John bowed his head and blushed
deW.

"Ntiver inlnd what mother says," lie
replied, depreeatlngly. "I was always
Ihemtiy child, you know."

"Ye. I know; and I've ofleu thought
H'a great pity that your wife ooulJu't
have beeu transformed into one of your
mother's house-eat- s, o site might have
grvwu as sleek ami comfortable under
her tutelage as you and the cats have
JlHW."

"Graee !"
It was CxpUitH Emerson's time to

speak.
"What, father?"
"I'm amazed to hear you express

yourself like that. There's no better
man lives than John Anders, and you
mustn't flout him or tils mother In my
booee. I've had opportunity during the
past Ave years to note his conduct care-
fully, and I say here, to his face, that I
esteem and love him for his uniform
good behavior. He is rigidly moral and
strietly honest never swears, never gets
drunk or eras, and lias uever cheated
me or any other man out of a dollar. It
doesn't become you to put on too many
.airs about husbauds, Grace."

"If a husband Is to be judged as such
only by his dealings with the world, or
with his futher-ln-Ia- I suppose you
have the best of the argument," retali
ated Qraee, "though In the simplicity of
my soul I bad Imagined that a wife was
of more eon sequence to a good husbaDd
than all else in existence. I am judg
lag my brother-in-la- w as a husband by
the result of hts experiment as such. I
sum up like this: Five years; four ba
bies; burled wife."

"I was always kind and forbearing
with Ullle. I never was a bad hus
band," cried John; "my mother will tell
you so."

"I know," said Grace, "you never
whipped your wife; you never starved
her; yon never turned her out of doors.
You let her have all the oleau clothes
tor the use of yourself and the children
that she eould make and wash and
mead; you gave her enough to eat, from
the food she prepared three times daily
for your large household to keep ber
from starving, and you'd have been a
fool to turn ber out of doors if you bad
wanted to, seeing she bad to be inside
most of the time to do all that work."

Grace expected that he would grow
angry, but he didn't. John Anders bad
a conscience, and it was beginning to
awaken rapidly under her vigorous
treatment. He bowed his bead upon
his bands and wept aloud.

"Before I'd submit to any such a rak
Ing from any woman, I'd give her a
piece of my mind, even If she teas my
dead wife's sister!" exclaimed Mrs. An
ders, in one of the most dec! Jed speeches
she had ever indulged in her life.

"I deserve it all, aud I like Grace all
the more for speaking the truth so fear
lessly," was the bumble rejoinder.

"Then," said Grace, "let us proceed to
business. Now tbat you know why
your children are motherless, and are

williug to acknowledge the truth, I am
ready to make provision for the little
waifs."

you? O, Grace! I did not dare to

hope that you would help me, seeing
you blame me so much. What propo-

sition have you to make?"
"Your mother," replied Grace,

"washes her bands of further maternal
responsibility than tbat required to
keep you fed and housed and warmed,
My mother Is too old and rheumatic "

"Laws, honey!" Interrupted Mrs. Em
erson, "you needn't be thinkln o' me.

Tliere never yet was a will but a way
followed IU There's room in my heart
for the whole blliu' of 'em. And the
baby's a boy, too; so much like my own
pore baby of the long ago that God
wanted. I.muH have him, anyhow."

"But, mother, bow can you? You
won't be pestered with hired help, and
you're not able to take care of yourself,
and further, you must resign the babies
all to me."

"How can you mauage'vm, if can't,
I'd like to know ?" cried the good crea
ture, raising ber voice to a high minor
pitch, and fairly quivering with intens
ity of feeling.

"I'm my own master, mother dear. I
can buy what I waut, and sell what I
choose, hire whom I please, and go
where I want to and come when I get
ready. In short, I'm out of the other
folks' harness, and can carry my own
baggage, aud such other as suits me
upon ray own shoulders, and no thanks
to anybody."

"Butyou'llfludall that changed when
you fill your house with these young au
tocrats, ray daughter," whely com-

mented Captain Emerson.
""o, I won't, will I, dearie?" she

asked, turning to Nancy Shaddou, who
sat beside her in embarrassed silence,
Essie standing at her knee, aud one of
Lilliau's motherless Infants iu her lap.

"I'll help you, aud I think you are
doing exactly right to keep them to
gether," ssid Nancy, blushing painfully
as all eyes were turned upon her.

And so, after a great deal of parley
ing, aud small talk among the men, aud
a great deal of planning aud small talk
among the women, it was settled tbat
Grace should have ber way, as she had
always had it. Iu a little while she be
came no fully absorbed in her new du
ties that her life Hew by her like the
wind. Very different proved her home
with five little children within its walls
and grounds, from the quiet, orderly re
treat it bad been prior to the adveut of
her deceased sister's flock. Little Es
sie grew aud throve anew in the con
genial atmosphere of to many compan-
ions, and Nancy Shaddou, who became
fuololnm in the house, improved as rap
idly as did the little ones. No one ever
surprised her into betraying tlio rela
tionship between herself and Essie.

"When she gets old enough to fall In
love witli somebody, and begins to con-

template matrimony, we'll tell ber.
Time enough lueu," Grace would some-

times say by way of gentle admonition
lest the poor girl might, In an un-

guarded moment, betray a fact which
tbey both felt would prove detrimental
to the child's social position, and possi-
bly cloud her matrimonial fate, should
it become the talk of the neighborhood.

The immense business interests tbat
Grace had inaugurated before the ad
vent of hersister's" children iu her house
and heart, were sufficiently engrossing
to have fully occupied a fur less active
brain than hers. But, woman-lik- e, she
ro9e tonieelevery new emergeuey, with
fresh zeal anil renewed inspiration. Que
day, n year after the children of John
and Lillian Anders had become inmates
of her home, she left the house and rode
over the hill into a gulch to look after
the work of erecting a mammoth grist-
mill, which had grown very near com-
pletion, and which she was extremely
anxious to have ready for productive

by or before the approaching
harvest. Her way ran by a bridle-pat- h,

Into which ber horse turned unbidden.
"I'll let blm go as be likes," she said,

half audibly. "He'll take me down
through the timber, where I last met
Alonzo. Poor, miserable fellow! How
dearly ho reaped the reward of his
wickedness! I wish I might meet old
Shaddon there once more. I'd like to
tell him all about his daughter."

Thus ruminating, she rode leisurely
along till, almost unaware, she reached
the very place of which she had been
deeply thinking! Upon the log above
the spot where old man Shaddon had
avenged bis daughter's ruin by tbe
death nf her betrayer, a sated vulture
sat. At the same Instant, an odor,
sickening, overpowering, awful, filled
her throat and mouth, and she felt that
she would swoon. Quick as thought
the lashed ber frightened horse and
brought him arouud, in spite of bis re-
luctance, till the balmy April wind
blew strong in ber face between her and
the carcass.

In a moment the horse grew calm,
and she dismounted, the vulture, at her
near approach, slowly raising his wings
and soaring away with hesitancy, as
though loth to relinquish a feast to
which sundry others of his kln8 were
now approaching through the air.

Grace drew very near the dead car
cass, protecting her breath with ber
ioug riding veil. Tbe body was tbat of
a stalwart man, swollen to twice its
natural size by tbe process of decompo-
sition. Tbe eyes were plucked out aud

tbe face was gone, but in the clutched
left hand a paper was visible.

Grace did not mean to violate a hu-

man statute, and yet she did it. In- -
stead of calling a coroner and thereby
taking pains to give a. bevy of Idle
men an opportunity to hold an iu
quest and pocket the fees, she uncon
sciously took the law into her own
hauds at least ' for the nonce. She
stooped over the half-putri- d carcass and
took the paper from the clutching,
swollen hand.

To her surprise, It was addressed to
herself. With trembliug fingers she
tore the envelope, and opening the mis
sive, read as follows:

1 am not (It to live. I die of remorse, and by
my own bad hand. I have taken aeonlle. I
knew )ou would not betray me, but I could
not bear to go to your house and meet you
face to race. And yet, I could not live unless I
could tee my child and bee ber to torsive me.
So, I die. My will i recordedln the county
archive, and In It I have not forgotten her. I
know alt Bury me, but do not betray me.
God bleu you. The Old Man Suaddos-- .

That was all. Grace moved hurriedly
away, exposed the letter for a moment
to the breeze, and mounting, rode on iu
the direction of the mills, first carefully
concealing tbe misgive iu her ample
pockets. On ber way she met John
Anders, who had of late become a much
more frequent visitor at ber home than
formerly.

"I am glad to meet you," she said, ex-

tending her gloved band, upon which
the taint of human decomposition yet
lingered.

"Are you, ludeed ?" be replied, red
dening. It was the first time that she
had ever given him that much personal
encouragement.

"I wish you might be always glad to
see me," he added, after a pause.

"This is no tlmeforscntiment or com
pliment, John. Bead that," she said,
diving into her pocket and bringing
forth the letter.

John read as be was bidden, Ills brow
darkening.

"The way of the transgressor is
hard," he said, bitterly, as he set his
teeth hard.

"True, unless he transgres-e- s against
a woman," replied Grace. 'Tbe old
man murdered Alonzo, as you know,
and he has lived in dally fear of expos
ure from that day to this."

"And it has only beeu to please you
aud Lillian that 1 luive not long ago de
livered him over to the mercy of the
law. I thiuk it was too bad to cheat
the hangman of his dues In his case,"
was John's rejoinder. "And now what
do you propose to do ?"

"Keep that letter sacred and secret,
for your perusal aud mine and Nancy
Shaddon's. I'll Inform the coroner
that I have found a body. It will re-

main for bim to discover Its identity.
After the burial, we'll tell dearie."

"It seems to me that you set uncom-
mon store by tbat girl, Grace."

"And so I should. She's as good as
gold. I am satisfied that she is Just as
chaste ns her own true heart could let
ber be. I never saw a more exemplary
woman, nor one more deserving of the
broadest charity. She has a quick, In-

tuitive Intellect, and is wise in most
things far beyond heryears."

"Then you prefer to keep this letter to
yourself?"

"I do."
"But It's against the law."
"What do T care for the law ? I have

no Interest in It further than to pay Its
taxes."

"But they'll put me on oath, and I'll
have to tell tbat I saw the letter."

"Very well. Then I'll never tell you
anything again!" and Graco whipped
her horse Into a canter.

John Auders was nonplussed. It Is
singular to observe the elasticity of the
human conscience undercertain circum-
stances. Much as John wanted to fig-

ure before the community as tbe con-

fident aud successful suitor of Grace,
he did long to be sure of bis prize- be-

fore presuming too much on her pa-

tience. He put spurs to his steed and
soon overtook her.

"Say I" he exclaimed, In the common
vernacular of those who desire the per-

son addressed to let them do the "say-
ing" that they are commanding others
to do, "Say!"

Grace reined her horse and listened.
"You needn't tell anybody at the mills

tbat you've told me anything about
that suicide. Nobody will Imagine
tbat I know, f r I've come from tho
ferry Just go on, and I'll re-

turn to the bouse. I had just started
out to meet you."

On the front veranda sat Nancy
Shaddon, with Essie and the four half-orphan-ed

children of John Anders play-

ing in groups about her like so many
butterflies.

"Halloa!' cried John, alighting and
hurrying up the walk, the bevy of

children heralding bis approach with
clapping hands and loud exclamations
of delight.

"Upon my word, Miss Nancy, you're
the fairest flower here," be said, bowing
gallantly, as taking two of the children
in his arms he dropped carelessly into a
rustic seat and allowed them to tumble
his hair and whiskers to their hearts'
content.

"Don't make pretty speeches to me,"
the girl replied loftily. "I do not de-
serve them."

"If you'd once bear Mrs. Snowden'a
eulogies upon you, you would not talk
like tbat," was tbe reJoinJer.

"When women pass compliments

upon others they mean what they say;
but I long ago learned to look upon all
men as Hara!" cried the girl angrily.

"Aud why, pray?"
Her vehemence amused him. Strange

that lie could so soon forget the ghastly
spectacle of which Grace had just told
him, rotting out in the deep shade of
the wildwood, tho prey of flies and vul-

tures.
"Because I owe all my miseries and

misfortunes to men, and all of the little
good I have ever received has conic from
women," said the girl. "You kuow my
history, aud so there's no use In my at-

tempting to disguise It from you. For
awhile I was a ravlug maulac I be-

lieve I was possessed of seven devils.
Sometimes they begin to get hold of me
now, but they never conquer me en-

tirely unless some man calls me beauti-
ful, and then I get furious. .That's
what he used to call me. I was afraid
you would repeat his words, aud then I
should have brained you."

The girl had risen to the very lips of
her toes, and as she stood tliere shaking
her bead and gazing away into vacancy
tho visitor felt a little afraid of her iu
spite of himself.

"Al men are not bad, poor child," he
ventured to say In a persuasive tone.

"So the tells roe, and yet, she has had
no better cause than I to think well of
men, except tbat her father is good, and
I sometimes fancy you are good, too."

"Nancy, will you never forgive your
father for deserting you as he did ?"

"Never, sir; never!".
"But what If he were dead ?"
"He has long been dead to me, as he

Is."
"But, suppose he had asked your par

don before he died. What then?"
"I'd hate him worse than ever."
"Why ?"
"Because it is too late for repeulauce

to bring restitution, it is not his fault
that I am not a beggar or an outcast.
But for Grade, dear, good angel tbat she
Is, I would to-d- be called a maniac. Did
I ever tell you how I got away from the
asylum 7"

John Auders looked at the radiant
girl as she stood before him under the
swaying willow branches, and mar
veled at her grace nud ease aud shrewd
ness.

"No, sprite; you hnve never told me,
nor anyone else, that I know of. How
was It?"

Tbe girl laughed merrily.
"That's my secret," she answered,

after a pause, and then, seeing Grace
approach on horseback, she excused
herself and ran to meet her.

To be continued.

Why Thejjhonia Yote.

Bev. Joseph Cook gives the following
reasons why women should be allowed
to vole In cases of local option as to tem-

perance laws:
It Is more difficult for a woman to ob-

tain a livelihood alono than for a man
to do so, and she has a deeper Interest
than a man in tbe borne.

Woman's love of home Is the natural
antagonist of the enemies of the home,
and among them perhaps the most mis-
chievous is intemperance.

Womau Is less intemperate than man,
and she could be trusted to give a purer
vote ou temperance laws.

Woman is less complicated with party
Intrigue and political ambition, with
desire for office and with business at
large, and so would be more true than
men to give a vole on the merits of the
case.

A temperance vote by women would be
a test by which the theory of Woman
Suffrage could be tried on a restricted
scale without danger.

It would be an entering wedge, but
only an appeal to experience, and the
latter, as it should reveal good or bad
tendencies in the theory, would decide
the result.

Bum-selle- rs oppose the temperance
vote of women. I suppose nothing has
ever stirred the rum-selle- of Chicago,
St. Louis and Cincinnati quite so much
as this movement to give the temper-
ance vote to women. If you will show
me what rum-seller- s do not want, I will
show you what I want.

The temperance vote is asked for by
women In overwhelming numbers, most
of whom are not female suffragists.

Such a change as woman's temperance
ballot asks for Is not counected with high
theories as to natural rights to suffrage,
nor as to property qualifications.

Under English law, women paying
taxes can vote in municipal and town
elections, and this wider privllege,which
has worked well, Includes the narrower
one of woman's temperanco vote.

In questions where tho decision Is so
easy as that between license and no
license, woman's vote would notoften be
unintelligent, and it would not add to
the mass of the Ignorant suffrage.

In questions so Important to tbe home
as those relating to temperance laws,
woman's vote would notoften be unused,
and so would not add essentially lo the
dangers of absenteeism at the polls, and
o! unexercised suflrage. Excltange.

Outdone my a Boy. A lad in Bos-
ton, rather small for his years, works
In an office as errant! boy for four gentle-
men who do business there. One day
the gentlemen were chafing him about
being so small, and said to blm:

"You never will amount to much;
you never can do much business; you
are too small."

The little fellow looked at them.
"Well," said he, "as small as I am, I

can do something which none of you
four men can do."

"And what is that?" said they.
"I don't know as I ought to tell you,"

be replied. But they were anxious to
know, and urged him to tell what he
could do tbat none of them were able to
do.

"I can keep from swearing !" said the
little fellow. There were some blushes
ou four manly faces, and there seemed
to be very little anxiety for further in-
formation on the point.

LETTEB PBOM HEW YOBK.

To the Eimtouoktiie Nbw oRTiiwnrr:
It goeth out like a bad five-cen- t cigar,

and it leaveth many a wreck behind;
yea, the cloning week of tbe lion and
lamb-lik-e month was fraught with
heavy wets and boisterous winds, and
many discomfits and much dissatisfac-
tion prevailed even lo the end. April
showers are now in order, while the
budding beauties of the llowery kingdom
uplift their heads to the bright sunshine
aud drink In the vivifying dew that
droppeth on the earth beneath, and so
forth, as It might be. The week just
closed (owing, probably, to the dull and
deceitful weather) was not provocative
of extraordinary returns at the theaters,
nor did It bring untold happiness to the
wearily-waitin- g, watchful eyes of the
custodians of our surplus revenue.
Tho subscriptions tSlhe'four per cent,
loan ou Wednesday umouuted lo over
eight millions, and yesterday another
largo subscription was received, amount-
ing to over five millions. This large in-

crease over the average of the subscrip-
tions received during tbe past few weeks
has naturally excited considerable com-
ment, especially as to the locality from
whence the subscription came. On In-

quiry at the yesterday as
to the recent subscribers, I learned that
of the eight millions subscribed ou
Wednesday, one-hal- f came from a bank
In this city, which has all aloug been
the heaviest purchaser of these bonds,
and the remainder came from other
banks also In this city which have been
Investing largely In fours. Yesterday a
subscription of two millions and a half
came from a bank here, and another
mllllondollarsubscrlption from a Boston
bank. There were small subscriptions
received from all parts of the couutry,
but tbe bulk came as usual from New
York. These facts seem to show that
the heavy subscriptions from the banks
were not made for speculative purposes,
but were to. meet a genuine demand for
bonds. For the profits arising from the
commission paid on large subscriptions
were very much lessened by the neces-
sity of buying from the Government at
par and selling at from one-ha- lf to one-quart-er

per cent, below par. The true
explanation of these extraordinary sub
scriptions may be found in the general
lack of safe investments for capital.
During the past two or three weeks the
anticiated demand for money to meet
the April settlements has produced a
security Iu the money market and has
increased the rates for money from three
to seven per cent. Iu consequence cap-

ital has been diverted from investment
iu the four per cetl9. Since the Secre-
tary of the Treasury has given notice
that he will anticipate the redemption
of the bulk of 5-- 20 bonds maturing iu
April, and will receive them in payment
of any subscriptions lo the four per
cent, loan, the mouey market has beeu
much easier aud the apprehended diffi
culty iu making the April settlements
considerably lessened. The money
market thus relieved, capital uaturally
seeks agaiu iuvestmeut Iu the four per
cent. A prominent treasury official said
yesterday that, In his opinion, the four
percent, bonds would soon advauce to a
premium of oue percent.

Business seems to multiply ou tbe
hands of the Presbytery of Brooklyn,
which at first commenced operations on
one minister, but now has In addition
six contumacious church members to
deal with. The committee which form-

ulated the charges against Dr. Tutmage
presented a formidable list of witnesses
to prive the accusations. The "true in-

ward nest" of how this committee was
deluded Into believing that these gentle-
men knew anything against Talmage,
Is as yet an unwritten bit of history.
The six witnesses having been twice
cited, and having twice refused to have
anything to do with the trial, they are,
by a rule of the Book of Discipline, ex-

communicated until they repent. In-

stead of being sorry, they read the Pies-byte- ry

a lecture for Its folly in going Into
tbe Talmage trial at all, and this fills

the prosecutors exceedingly full of In-

dignation. Araoug the spectators on
Wednesday I noticed Henry Ward
Beecher, who enjoyed the fun that per-

vaded a great portiun of the proceedings
on that day. The laughter was most
unseemly, and arose at times out of the
gravest motions. A proposition to sing
a hymn while waiting for a witness
created merriment, which was redoubled
wbeu "Blest be the tie thai binds" was
named, probably from the feeling that
It would be ridiculous for the members
of the Presbytery to assume au appear
ance even or fellowship.

Tbe unloading of the Uuited States
ship "Supply" aud the merchaut ship
"TrJmountaln," which brought returned
goods from the Paris Expo-ltlo- was,
owing to the system adopted In ship-
ping aud to tbe facilities given by the
custom-bous- e authorities at New York,
completed with very little delay and ex
pense. Each exhibitor having been re
quired to file an invoice of bis goods be
fore they left the Uuited States and a re-

turn Invoice when they were shipped
from Paris, the confusion aud loss which
attended the return of the goods from
theParls Exposltlonof ISCTand from tbe
Vienna Exposition of 1873 wero entirely
avoided. A large part of the goods were
taken from the wharf In Brooklyn by
the exhibitors, and those remaining
have been stored iu the bonded ware-

house of Messrs. Martin &. Fay. Tbe

American pictures, which had beeu
loaned for the exhibition, wero found to
be iu excellent condition, anil have been
restored to their owners, amoiig whom
may be named Morgan,
Park GooJwin, Senntor Jones, William
E. Dodge, Jr., and Whltelaw Beld. A
number of American pictures were sold
iu Paris to the national lottery at prices
raugiug from $200 to $000. Four of tbe
American artists received awards, viz.,
W. I. W. Dana, F. A. Brldgmon, John
Lafarge and Walter Shirlaw. The re-

maining goods to be returned to this
country are upon tbe Uuited States ship
"Constitution," which, having been
thougborly overhauled at Lisbon, sailed
from that port on Saturday last. She
will proceed to New York and there dis
charge a small part of ber cargo, and
then go with the bulk of It to Philadel-
phia, from which city she originally
sailed from France. The United States
marines, whose presence at the great ex-
position was a marked feature of the
Amerlcau section, are upon the "Consti-
tution."

The trial of Bertha Barger, who Is
charged with havlug caused the death
by criminal malpractice of ayouug girl
twenty-on- e years of age, named Cora
Sammis, a farmer's daughter, of North-por- t,

L. I., which has occupied tbe at-

tention of the court for a week past,
came to a close on Thursday evening,
the jury returned a verdict of guilty,
with astroug recommendation of mercy.
The accused was remanded until Mon
day, wbeu her counsel will makeappli
cation for a new trial. Mrs. Barger
took the verdict coolly.

Forty failures were reported for the
mouth of March, in which the total lia-
bilities amounted to $480,4)0 and the
assets $211,754. Compared with the pre-
ceding mouth, the present shows a de-

crease In the number of eight and $430,- -
000 in liabilities. During the month of
March, 1878, eighty-fiv- e failures were
reported, in which the liabilities
amounted to $8,4S0,000. Auohst.

New York, April 5, 1879.

Woman.

A woman, notwithstanding she Is tbe
best nf listeners, knows her business,
and it is a womau's business to please.
I don't say that it is not ber business to
vote, but I do say that tbe woman who
docs not please is a false note in the
harmonies of nature. She may not
have youth or beauty, or even maimers,
but she must have something in her
voice or expression, or both, which it
makes you feel belter disposed toward
your race to look ut or listen to. She
knows that as well as we do; and her
first question after you have been talk-
ing yuut soul into her consciousness is.
did I please? A woman never forgets
ner sex. one uouiu ratuertalK with a
man than au augcl an time. Womanly
women are very kindly critics, excont
to themselves and now and then to
their own sex. The less there is of sex
about a woman, tbe more she is to be
dreaded. But take a real womau at her
best moments well dressed enough to
be plcaed with herself, not so resplend
ent as to be a show and a sensation,
with the varied outside influences that
set vibrating the harmonic notes of her
nature stlrriug in the air about her
aud what has social life to compare
wiin one oi inose vital luietcliangea of
thought and feellug with her that
makes an hour memorable ? What can
equal her tact, her delicacy, her sub
tlety ot appreuension, tier quickness to
feel the changes of temperature, as the
warm and cool currents of thought blow
by turns? At oue moment she It mic-
roscopically intellectual, critical, scru-
pulous iu judgment as nu analyst's
balance, and the next as symiKitlietie
as the open rose tiiut sweetens the
wind rrom whatever quarter it finds its
way to her bosom. It is in the hospit-
able soul of a woman that a man forgets
he N a stranger, aud so becomes natural
aud truthful, at the same time he in
mesmerized by all those divine dilier- -
en cos that make her a mystery and
oewiiuerment. auuhuc Monthly,

A Fkw Don'ts. When you are out
to dinner or tea, and the hostess invites
you to the table, don't wait for the in
vitation to be related, as it Is not only
impolito on the part of the guest, but
many nf the dishes lose their relish. I
bad company n few days since, and they
wero called three times before they
made their appearance in the diulug-roo-

When you are out calline with on of
your thirsty children aud this is their
usual condition and yourMend kitidly
offers to get you a glass, don't say "thedipper is good enough : don't trnlltiln
yourself." This is uo trouble to the
ueai nouse-Kcepe- r, tor she has a strong
preference you use the glass, for various
reasons.

When yon have spent a day with a
friend who does her owu work, and she
has exerted every nerve for your pleas-
ure, after she has washed her china, and
her work done un. dou't exneot her to
sit at tbe piano or organ all the evening
anu piay until she is ready to fall from
the stool. And during the day (unless
Invited by her) don't go into her kituhen
and ask a hundred questions. There
are very few whom we welcome In our
kitchen. house-keepe- rs

seldom do this; only tboe who depend
upon girls know the terrible annoyance
of this intrusion.

He had broken his promise to marry
the girl, and her father wanted a money
consideration to help beat a wounded
heart. The young man said he would
coosldera reasonable proposition. "Well
then," said the irate father, who was
seekingjustlce for his daughter ; "young
man, how does a dollar and a half
strike you 7" Turner Falls Jlcporter.

It was very careless leaving the parrot
iu tbe parlor ou Sunday eveiiiuc: but
she did not think anything about it un
til .Mommy morning, when he roused
tbe whole bouse by making a smacking
noise and crvlnir. "Darllnir SusIr ! iIaf.
ling Susie!" He kept it up all day,
too, and the old folks are much inter-
ested in tbe case.

OUR WASHINGTON LETTEB.
T TH KntTOROFTHH SSIP XORTHWFST:

The result of the extra session, or it i
probable duration, can he no better fori
told now than It could last week.
rather tedious discussion or the arm
bill has consumed the time In the Houn ,
while the Seuate is leisurely waiting h.
something to do. Mr. GarHetd's speec'.i
on the legislation proposed by the Dem
ocrats, prohibiting the use of troop? a
the polls on eleotion days, Is the leadin -
effort on the Republican side, ami lit .

friends have admired it rather profusely.
Taken all in ail, however, tbe effect wa t

simply that of a piece of vigorous de-

clamation. Whatever basis of truth it,

may have contained was! exaggerate
beyond the usual license of declamatory
rhetoric, while some of its statement
are not borne out by the facts. But tlk?
worst of it all is thateven bod all Mm

statements been true history, they woal.l
have come with a better grace from an
other mouth than Garfield's, inasmuch
as his own previous declarations and
votes come within the scope of his de-

nunciations. Not much more thau n.

month ago Mr. Garfield stated, ou the
floor of the House, that the Republican
were ready to concede that the condi-

tions requiring troops at tho polls an.i
the test oath no longer existed; and now
he Is engaged in an effort lo make tho
proposition to repeal them appear rev
olutionary. But what use to look for
cousisteucy in a politician ? They are
about all alike in advocating what, for
the time being, seems to serve the end
of their party. A prominent Republi-
can, in private conversation with tbe
correspondent of a leading independent
journal, a day or two since, said: "We
are all President-makin- g. It is not
question whether these laws should or
should not be repealed, but a contest for
position In the Presidential raee. O'
course, we don't think there is any rev-

olution about it, but we want to consol-

idate and unite the party." This Is til
thing In a nut-shel- l. The country i.
not effected one way or the other, but
tho Democrats are bound to repeal tbetw
Republican laws, and the Republicans
are bound they shall not. Tbe Demo
crats have both houses of Congress and
can pass the act?,-b-ut the Republican- -

hope to sufficiently stiffen tbe spine of
the White Hou9e to insure a veto. And
it is all for party all "President-ma- k

ing."
The Cameron-Olive- r trial came to att

end with about tbe result that had been
anticipated a verdict for the defendant.
The case occupied two weeks, filtering
au unusual amount of garbage through:
Its proceedlugs, and the verdict Is pretty
generally Indorsed by the public senti
ment. Simon bad already been bled
enough by this bold, bad woman auif
while he now escapes a judgment' for-
damages, it has cost bim a heavy ex
penditure of funds, aud a smirching of
character that few menof position wouHf
bear for any amount of money. TIM
wonder Is that a man of Simon Camer
on's knowledge of the world, a man ot
his varied experience and extensive ob-

servation, should have become Involved
In such au affair. There Is a moral tr
adorn this tale. So long as public nieii
keep mistresses, so long will Washing
ton be, as it now Is, more or lesa Infested
with this class of adventuressoj, aud
there certainly should be some way to
prevent influential men from quarte'riiHr
these upon the Government. They
should not be allowed to place tbem
upon the jKiy-rol- of the various depar-
tment, where they draw the salarle'.
that ought to go to respectable women
witli families to support. There are in.
the employ of the Treasury and other
departments huudredsof worthy women
and honest, charming girls, but they
are constantly humiliated and contami-
nated by contact with the creatures
whom Congressmen, Senators and others
cause to be associated with them. It I

a disgrace and a shame, and there ought
to be some way to stop it.

While waiting for tbe appropriation
bills to reach the Senate, tho Wallace-Tell- er

Committee are amusing them-
selves with looking up the means em-

ployed by Secretary Gorham to raise'
his campaign fund lost year. There is o.

law against assessing Government em- -'

ployes, but It seems a pretty large fund
was raised in this way. It is amusing
to note the different bent of this Teller
Committee, as it was, since its complex-Io- n

changed. The other ox Is being'
gored now. But 9tich Is politics.

Dom Pbdho. ;

Washington, D. C, April 4, 1S79.

Tliere are two things that Bostori can-
not get along without, .These are baked
beans aud Joseph Cook. If the bean
crop should fall and Joseph Cook should
be called to occupy the proscenium box
he believes to be reserved for-hi- In
Paradise, thecity of Boston would prob-
ably surrender her charter aud become
defunct. Chicago Times.

"Thank God for a free gospel 1" said
an old church member, suddenly car-
ried away by the eloquence of .the
preacher. "Five, and twenty yeSrs I
have been a church member, and It has
not cost me as matiy coppers." "May
the Lord forgive yourstingy soul 1" said
the preacher.

A man very much Intoxicated wa
taken to the station-bous- "W by iiii
you not ball him out ?' muhed a by;
slander of a friend. "Bail blm
exclaimed ihe other. "Why, you could

not pump bim outi .

Mrs. E. D. E. N. Southworlh has fin.
ished ber fifty-nint- h novel.


